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headache], disappointment, impatience to see you, admiration at you all ! How much I should like to know Mr. and Mrs. Rickards ! And yet, I don't know, perhaps I should be afraid ; but no, I should not be afraid. 0 Harriett! I want to say such an immense number of things, and I cannot say one. I will try to be a little quiet; but how is it possible while Mamma is reading to Aunt your charming description of John's ' ordeal; ? Poor girl with a headache, poor girl— * outrageous;; sweet girl ! nice girl ! dear girl! Oh, what shall I begin with *? Mamma's arrival on Friday quite revived me just as I was sinking in a torpid despondency. [Then follow home details, and apologies for writing in such a scramble.]
On the return of the pastor to his parish, Mr. Newman's task was done. He left IJlcombe, his sister remaining some time longer on a visit to her new friends.
II. E. K TO J. H. N.
Ulcombe : September 25, 1826.
How strange it is to me that I cannot come and consult you as I have been so long happy and able to do ! Dear John, take care of yourself, and be sure you let me know from authority how you are. Mr. Rickards dreamed that you wrote saying you had been extremely happy here, and the only want you at all perceived in him was a hat.l You begged to present him with one. Is it not ridiculous ? He must have discovered our thoughts by chiromancy.
J. H. 1ST. TO nis MOTHER.
October 13, 1826.
Mudiford is a very bracing place, and the air and bathing did me more good than the air and sea of Worthing or the Island. The sands are beautiful. The truth must be spoken : the air of Oxford does not suit me. I feel it directly I return to it. . . .
Of course the new arrangements in college will increase my business considerably. 1 don't know what the Fathers will say to it,
1 A future-letter will explain this.-ioim of wil.«*r ^miuitmr, ii ctinipiiut to *fi*itiltiiii*   «Ii»itii»ii»  tnunt supply tint u,, utut slit* tin* iti
